NOTORIOUS 1950s EC COMICS! 
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WE WILL SEE WHAT NO MAN Ø 
BACK ON EARTH HAS EVER. 


DESTINATION! IN A FEW HOURS, 





wT 
PRE 
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FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS, THE SCIEN- 
TISTS OF EARTH HAVE WONDERED. 
CONJECTURED! BUT THE SURFACE 
OF THIS PLANET.. . SO CLOSE IN SIZE 
TO OUR OWN...HAS REMAINED HIDDEN 
BEHIND A THICK LAYER OF CLOUDS, 


IN ITS ORBIT ABOUT THE 
SUN... OR WHETHER ONE | NOT! 
SIDE OF IT GONSTANTLY 


WELL f IN AN HOUR 
WE WILL KNOW... 
EVERYTHING! 


THINK OF ITf 
WERE TO BE 
THE FIRST MEN 
EVER ТО REACH 
ONE OF EARTH'S 
NEIGHBORING PLAN- 


HERE OR 


FACES THE SUN, WHILE Д ETS! 
THE OTHER SIDE 18 
TURNED AWAY CON- 


TINUALLY! 


SOON THE SPACE-SHIP ENTERED THE DENSE LAYER ОҒ 
CLOUDS THAT COVERED VENUS. . .AND ALL THAT THE 
ASTRO-VIEW-SGREEN WITHIN THE SHIP SHOWED WAS A 
BLANK! THEN, 


LOOK! IGE-WASTES! 
SEMI-DARKNESS! 


NOW WE ARE APPROACHING 
THE TWILIGHT ZONE... THE 

AREA THAT LIES BETWEEN 

THE LIGHT AND DARK 


TEMPERATURES IN 
THIS AREA MIGHT BE 
SUITABLE TO MAINTAIN 

SOME FORMS OF LIFE! I 

JUDGE THIS STRIP TO BE 

ABOUT FOUR- HUNDRED 

MILES WIDE, CIRCLING 
THE PLANET 


THEN... VENUS DOES WOT 
REVOLVES THE SUN HAS 
NEVER TOUCHED THIS 


THE TEMPERATURE OF 
THE SURFACE DOWN THERE 
MUST BE CLOSE TO FOUR 
HUNDRED DEGREES BELOW 
ZERO! THAT'S... PRETTY 
COLDS 


AND NOW WE ARE PASSING OVER 


BARREN AND 
THE "HOT SIDE... THE SIDE THAT 


BARE! А 
SCORCHED LAND.) 
SPOTTED BY LAKES 
OF MOLTEN METALS!) 
WE COULD NOT 
EXIST DOWN THERE] 





THEN THAT |7 


YES! THE GOLD AIR 
EXPLAINS 


MOVING OFF THE 

ው FRIGID SIDE CON- 

7 DENSES THE MOISTURE 
IN THE WARM AIR 
RISING FROM THE 


WARDS.. TAIL END FIRST..,TOWARD THE 
UNFRIENDLY SURFACE OF THE STRANGE 
PLANET! A SHORT ROCKET BURST 

MOMENTARILY 
HALTED ITS 


PERFECT! 
DOWNWARD 


PERFECT 


ON YOU! 
LOOK, GRANSHAW JARD, ME! 
AN «ANIMAL? > 7 
у; ГА N 


ту 
2% 5 


WELL, GENTLE- 
MEN, SHALL 
WE ATTEMPT 
A LANDING IN 
THE TWILIGHT 


TURBO-JETS OFF” 
ROCKET- JETS ON! 


4 


GUT THE 
TURBO-JETS! 


ІР FROM EARTH DONI 
VITS AND DESCENDED 


HOT SIDE! I'M SURE THE | 
TWILIGHT ZONE BEGOMES LESS | 


\ 


54 


ል ሥላ 
orth 


FAN 


IT STOPPED DEAD AS IT CAUGHT SIGHT OF THE EARTH- 
MEN AND THEIR STRANGE GRAFT! FOR А MOMENT IT 
LINGERED... STUDYING THEM! THEN IT DARTED BACK 


AT LEAST THERE IS 
SOME LIFE ON VENUS! 
PERHAPS WE MAY FIND 

А HIGHER FORM... 


WHAT AN UGLY 
MONSTER! 





HEY MOVED FORWARD INTO THE JUNGLE, GUNS DRAWN! 


As THE OTHERS STOOD BY, HELPLESS, BAXTER WAS 
ENGIRGLED BY THE WRITHING TENTAGLE-LIKE VINES 
OF THE HIDEOUS PLI 


IT'S PULLING HIM INTO YS LATE! KEEP 
THAT HUGE FLOWER- AWAY OR 


IT WILL 


EGEN м ТНЕ 5 | | THE JUNGLE THINNED AS THEY 

у iL MOVED ON! SUDDENLY A NUMBER OF 
Ч 12. QUEER GREATURES FLEW PAST 

POOR BAXTER! 
HE DIDN'T 
HAVE А 


IT TRAVELLED OVER THE GROUND, LEAVING BARE BLAGK 
| | SOIL WHERE VINES AND PLANTS HAD GROWN/ IT SLITHERED 
= =| | FORWARD...GRASHING...GURGLING... SUCKING...GULPING... 
ша ерата А MASS OF NAUSEOUS, UGLY, ILL-SMELLING FILTH... 
ПЕ А9) THING IN ITS PATH! $ WE'VE вот ТО RUN! 
бОТ TO GET OUT 


ТҮ 
ТП 





ÅS THE SCIENTISTS SGURRIED AWAY, THE MON- 
STROSITY TURNED TOWARD THEM... 


IT'S 
FOLLOWING US...AS 


SUDDENLY, ONE OF THE FLEEING SCIENTISTS STUMBLED! 
ANOTHER STOPPED TO HELP HIM. 
I CAN'T’ MY LEG. 
MUST'VE BROKEN IT 
GO ON... WITHOUT 


BARNES GET UP 





FROM A SAFE VANTAGE POINT, THE 
OTHERS WATCHED THE ENSUING 
SCENE! THE VILE FORM ERUPTED 
FROM THE JUNGLE, ROLLING TO- 
WARDS THE FALLEN SCIENTIST. 
THE BULLETS 
HAVE NO 


X 


LL TAKE THIS Back TO 


EARTH WITH ME f MY BROTHER 
IS ል HORTICULTURIST” 


ኝ К ШІ 
WHITLEY STOOPED AND GUT А SHOOT CONTAINING ል 
BUD FROM THE PLANT... 
OME! LET'S NOT 


с 


STAY HERE ANOTHER 


WHEN IT HAD PASSED THE SPOT, 
THE TWO MEN WERE GONE... 
SWALLOWED UP BY THE QUIVERING 
MASS ІТ MOVED ON THROUGH 
THE JUNGLE... ዖመ 


BAGK TO THE SHIP 
AND LEAVE THIS... 
THIS GOD-FORSAKEN 


LOOK, WHITLEY! 
LOOK AT THIS 
LOVELY FLOWER- 
ING PLANT? 


IN ALL THIS 
UGLINESS, IT IS 
THE ONLY THING 

OF BEAUTY 

WE'VE SEEN! 


Å FEW MINUTES LATER, IN ል CLOUD OF ROCKET- 
EXHAUST, THE SPAGE-SHIP ROSE FROM THE SURFACE 
OF VENUS AND SPED SKYWARD... 


THREE BRILLIANT 
SCIENTISTS... DEAD! 


THIS PLANET IS 
А PLAGE OF EVIL! WE 

HAVE GAINED NOTHING 
BY REACHING IT! 


MINUTE! 
































EVERAL MONTHS LATER, AFTER THE TWO YES! THAT BEAUTIFUL PLANT AND ል IT WAS TOO BAD 

SCIENTISTS HAD SUCCESSFULLY RETURNED NIGHTMARE OF HORRIBLE MEMORIES! / ABOUT CRAWFORD 
TO EARTH, JOHN WHITLEY PRESENTED ТО HIS — Ca BARNES ... AND 
BROTHER BERTRUM THE PLANT WITH THE BUD < 

THAT HE HAD TAKEN FROM VENUS ... 


Да — 
LOVELY FLOwER, YOU BROUGHT BACK 
ሺ SERTRUM! Je FROM VENUS, JOHN? J 
TN ው 
бг TINE NU 
( 


y 
N 


YES! GRANSHAW AND I HAVE BEEN 
HEAPED WITH THE GLORY THAT 


THEY SHOULD HAVE SHARED! IN ITS PATH 1...1 FRANKLY DONT 


KNOW HOW IT GOULD BE DESTROYED, 
IF IT HAD TO BE! 


MONTHS PASSED...AND THE LITTLE PLANT THATJOHN | | THE NEXT DAY, WHEN BERTRAM WHITLEY ENTERED 
WHITLEY HAD BROUGHT FROM VENUS THRIVED, GROW- HIS HOT-HOUSE TO EXAMINE THE VENUSIAN PLANT... 
S መሻር JULE С. геннар ል FEW ЎЎ THE BUD... IT'S OPENED! т^ 
LOOK, JOHN! THE BUD SEEMS MORE DAYS, УЧАТ А БЕЛИТ FLOWERS 


> ТО BE GETTING READY BERTRUM! Z м ዑኩ 





бит іі 


BERTRUM BENT AND PICKED UP THE SIGKLY 
GREENISH BLOB THAT LAY ON THE FLOOR BENEATH 
THE PLANT... 


JOHN WHITLEY HAD HEARD HIS BROTHER'S SCREAM, 


IND RUSHED TO THE HOT-HOUSE TO INVESTIGATE! AS HE 
BURST IN THE DOOR. 


6000 LORDS AN 


ТНА MATTER OF SEGONDS, BERTRUM WAS GONE! THE 
HULK OF SHIMMERING PROTOPLASM HAD GROWN TO THE 
VOLUME OF THE MAN IT HAD JUST DIGESTED! IT ЗИТНЕВЕО 
TOWARD JOHN, ENVELOPING THE PLANTS OF BERTRUM 


ልዘዐፎ8ል-ዝዝዘ6/ 
BERTRUM. , «BEING 
ENVELOPED... 


JOHN RUSHED FROM THE HOT-HOUSE! 
THE MONSTROSITY, GROWING EVER 
LARGER AS IT CONSUMED MORE AND 
MORE FOOD, OOZED AFTER HIM. 


MUST WARN THE үе f 
PEOPLE. . . MUST 
DESTROY IT. 


WHITLEY'S FABULOUS COLLECTION AS IT САМЕ, . . 


К 
#/ዛ(፡ 
ПАТ 


“ሻያ ያቸ 
“መ አኳ 


1991 ne 


THE GURGLING GULPING MASS 
ROLLED OUT INTO THE OPEN 
COUNTRYSIDE! IT SEEMED TO 
SENSE THE GOWS THAT STOOD 
GRAZING IN THE NEIGHBORING PAS- 
TURE AND MOVED TOWARD THEM, 
LEAVING A BARREN TRAIL IN ITS 


M MAN 


WHITE BONES WERE ALL THAT 

REMAINED AS THE SLURPING SUCKING 
BLOB PASSED OVER THE PASTURE AND 
ON TOWARDS THE CROWDED CITIES... 





Іт MOVED ON ACROSS THE COUNTRY, ABSORBING GREAT 


ORCHARDS, HUGE FIELDS OF WHEAT, HERDS OF LIVESTOCK, ANI 


IT WILL KILL US ALLÝ 


GENTLEMEN! WE MUST BUT HOW MR. 
ENVELOPE THE TOWN... 


DESTROY THIS... THIS SECRETARY! 


MONSTROSITY! HOW? IT TO SMITHER- 


EENS WITH AN 
ATOM BOMBS. 


THE TREMENDOUS QUIVERING VENUSIAN 
PLAGED IN ITS PATH. ..TEMPTING | | NIGHTMARE MOVED ONWARD... THE 
IT ON Í MEANWHILE, BAIT PLAGED IN ITS HUNGERY PATH 
DIRECTING IT RIGHT TOWARDS THE 
der SITE OF THE POWERFUL ATOM 
WILL DETONATE IT f BOMBI THEN I vom ፐን 
OVER THE SPOTÍ 
PULL THE SWITCHY 


НЕ WAS А BLINDING FLASH... THEN А DEAFENING ROAR 
THE MIGHTY ATOM BOMB EXPLODED BENEATH THE 
VENUSIAN HORRO! 
Z 
ү 
Uf 
Wig 


THAT'S THE 
END OF 





THIS 15 A STORY ABOUT NIELS UREY VANNEVAR, AN ATOMIC PHYSICIST... AND HIS BROTHER- 
IN-LAW, CHARLEMAGNE FARBISH, А PHYSICAL CULTURE EXPERT. THIS IS А STORY ABOUT... 


+», YOU SEE, CHARLEMAGNE, 
I'VE BEEN WORKING 

ON INCREASING: 

THE MASS OF THE 

ATOM WITHOUT 
CHANGING ITS 
STRUCTURE! 


EIF 


Å 
ለ 


<. 


ОЁ COURSE, YOU KNOW THAT THE ATOM 15 CON- 
STRUCTED OF PARTICLES, SOME OF WHICH ARE 


PROTONS, ELECTRONS AND , 


NEUTRONS! — 
JF 


YEH, YEH, NIELS. SAY. 

DID YOU EVER SEE SUCH 
А DELTOID_MUSCLE? 
I'LL WOW "ЕМ AT THE 
MR. AMERICA 
CONTEST TONIGHT! 


NOW, IF YOU TRY TO BUILD UP THE MASS OF AN 
ELEMENT, YOU CAN'T DO IT WITH PROTONS ОК 
ELECTRONS...SINCE THE RESULTING ATOMS WILI 
BE SO UNSTABLE, THEY WILL SEEK ፦ 
TO FORM OTHER ELEMENTS! 

HEY, NIELS. 


BUT... 
LOOK AT THAT 
PECTORAL! 





1 NEUTRONS CAN BE ADDED ТО 
THE NUCLEUS OF AN ATOM 
INCREASING THE MASS WITHOUT 
CHANGING ITS 

ILL DO THREI 


INHERENT 
HUNDRED PUSH-UPS 


THE NEUTRAL MESON WAS THE ONE I WAS 
AFTER! I FOUNDA METHOD OF CAPTURING THEM 
BY SETTING UP A MECHANISM ON TOP OF A 


MOUNTAIN... 
DON'T BOTHER ME, 
SMALL FRY/ 


SHELDON! YOU 
LET НМ PUSH YOU 
AROUND 7 GOOD-BYE! 


BUT COME, CHARLEMAGNE / 
I WILL TAKE YOU ТО MY /SPEND MUCH TIME 
LABORATORY ON THE ,/ТНЕКЕ/І HAVE ТО 
PRACTICE PUSH-UPS 
FOR THE MR, AMERICA 
CONTEST TONIGHT! I'VE 
GOT ТО WIN, YOU SEE! 


I HAVE BEEN EXPERIMENTING 
WITH THE MYSTERIOUS COSMIC 
RAYS THAT ARE ALWAYS 
BOMBARDING THE 

EARTH FROM SPACE / 


SOME OF THE PARTICLES IN COSMIC 
RAYS ARE POSITIVE, NEGATIVE, 
AND NEUTRAL МЕ5ОМ5 ! 
YOU 
THREW SAND 


TLL GAMBLE A 
THREE CENT STAMP 
AND SEND AWAY FOR 
А PHYSICAL CULTURE 

COURSE! I'LL SHOW 


HIM 


My EXPERIMENTS IN THE LAB WILL EXPLAIN 
MORE SIMPLY WHAT I AM TRYING TO 


TELL YOU / 
HEY... HEY, NIELSZ 
EVER SEE SUCH 
EXTENSOR: 
MUSCLES? ) 





NOW HERE YOU SEE THE ELECTRONIC BAFFLE 
THAT SLOWS DOWN THE MESON PARTICLES 


FROM OUTER SPACE! 


SEE Z I EXPOSE A SHEET OF 
PAPER AT THE FOCAL POINT OF 
THE BAFFLE I PULL THE SWITCH! 


1..І CAN'T! LOOK! IT DROPPED. 
UKE A SHOT! 


COME HERE 
CHARLEMAGNE! 
TILL SHOW YOu 
AN INTERESTING 
EXPERIMENT! 


YOU HAVE TORN MANY A PHONE 
BOOK IN HALF! LET ME SEE 
YOU TEAR THIS PAPER, CHARLEMAGNE! 


THIS GADGET IS HOT STUFF! IT 
MAKES THINGS TOUGHER...SAY! 
ONDER... 








NOW I CAN'T MISS | |GUESS I'VE GAINED WEIGHT! 
WINNING THE MR. LOOK AT THE TRICEP! З 
AMERICA CONTEST " 


TONIGHT! TLL HAVE LOOK АТ, YOUR FOOT- 
THE TOUGHEST PRINTS / DO YOU ፣ 
PHYSIQUE IN... REALIZE WHAT YOU'VE 

Oops! 





... YOUR BODY 15 NOW MANY TIMES | |... BUT YOU NOW WEIGH MORE DO YOU REALIZE ALL THE ENERGY 


THAT YOU ARE USING UP TO MOVE 
YOUR WEIGHT AROUND? г 


iTS FORMER MASS! YOU HAVE А / THAN A HUNDRED BANK SAFES! 


AWWW, NIELS! I NEVER 

FELT BETTER! AND HAND OVER YOUR 

LOOK... IM Å REGULAR WALLET OR ILL 

SUPERMAN PLUG YA! 
AN, 


===. 








OH, YOU FOOL YOU! STAND LOOK AT ME, NIELS. BULLETS NOW A HALF FLEX... UN~ 
ASIDE, NIELS! NOW MY GOOD BOUNCING OFF ME! IM A FLEX, AND THERE! 
MAN, HAND ME YOUR GUN! REAL COMIC BOOK y 

CHARACTER ! 


STAND BACK! 


БАТА 


SAY, I DO FEEL I GUESS ILL 60 UP TO 
KIND OF SLOW! | |MY ROOM AND LIE DOWN 
I'D BETTER REST | | ти. ITS TIME то GO 


YOU! YOU'RE GOIN: TO THE ARENA! 


WILT AWAY,’ 








HERE'S YOUR FLOOR,CHARLE: 

MAGNE. CRAWL OUT BEFORE ) 

YOUR WEIGHT SNAPS ТН! 4 
CABLE 





WHEW! I'M GETTING MORE TIRED GEE! I FORGOT! МУ WEIGHT'LL 
BY THE SECOND! I THINK I'LL CRUSH THE BED! ZZ] 
FLOP INS И БОТА WIN 


GOOD LORD! HE FELL GE Е О! Е CHARLEMAGNE! 
NINETEEN STORIES AND . DID THE TRAIN 
WENT RIGHT THROUGH ТО GET ገው THE HURT YOUF 
THE РАУЕМЕ! 





“THAT EVENING... THE МЕ. AMERICA CONTEST! MR. FARBISH WILL ) CHARLEMAGNE! LOOK 


SUPPORT ON HIS АТ YOU! YOU'RE WASTING 


OUR NEXT CONTESTANT IS CHARLEMAGNE / AWAY.’ GO BACK ТО BED 


I THINK THIS 
А TERRIBLE 
MISTAKE / 


= / AND EAT BEFORE IT'S 
/ ТОО LATE! 


ОТНЕТ ИІ THE PLAT- 
US የሰ) 2 FORM 


GA 
ША ТТІҢ aes! Ç 


ТОР! ЕЛДІ 
` [| war ( 


HIM! || 


‘pes JUST 
К) 
) ዘ 


GENTLEMEN, CALM 
DOWN! IT [5 AS І 
SUSPECTED! THERE 
16 NOTHING ON THAT 
PEDESTAL BUT RAPIDLY 
DISPERSING NEUTRAL 
` МЕ5ОМ5/ 


YOU SEE, MY BROTHER-IN-LAW HAD SO 
MUCH MASS, THAT ALTHOUGH EACH SINEW 
IN HIS BODY WAS LIKE SPRING STEEL 
AND IN PERFECT CONDITION, HE 
EXPENDED SO MUCH ENERGY MOVING 
HIS TREMENDOUS WEIGHT ABOUT 

THAT HE HAS BURNED UP, 
DISAPPEARED IN A 

BURST OF ENERGY.’ 





turned instantly to purest 669. 
Which is not too far removed from the 


Perhaps, though, we'd better start | 


at the beginning. 


concluded eo ode Or Mr. 
Bledsoe's life . 


en 


С What was his ailliction? Well, it| 


| seems that the Bledsoe digestive tract 


had become disarranged and the 


could keep him alive... 

liquids! But because of his general 
physical condition it was deemed 
impossible to feed Mr. Bledsoe ex- | 


есігінен an ee epee 


any foods . . , and turn them into fer- 
| mented liquids internally. And so, 
though his life depended upon the 
| constant ingestion of something 
| roughly equivalent to corn liquor, Mr. 
Bledsoe thrived 


To make a long story short, Mr. 
Bledsoe, forced at last to remain in 





THE NOTED BRITISH PHYSICIST, GEORGE SEYMORE 
DERED THE LAST WIRE INTO PLAGE AND STEPPE! 
TO ADMIRE THE INTRICATE MACHINE! HE PUFFED ON HIS 


FINISHED AT LAST! THE GUL- 
MINATION OF ЛЕМ YEARS OF HARD 
WORK! MY TEMPORAL- TRAVELING- 
CAPACITOR IS FINALLY COMPLETED! 


HE SAT BACK ON THE PLUSH COUGH THAT STOOD 
AGAINST ONE WALL OF HIS APPARATUS- CLUTTERED 
LABORATORY AND GAZED AT IT! THE MACHINE GLIT- 
TERED IN THE SOFT LIGHT OF THE OVERHEAD 
FLUORESCENTS... 


INVENTOR OF THE F/RST SUCCESSFU 
TIME- TRAVELING - MACHINES 
«9 





GEORGE'S EYES GLOSED,AND HIS THOUGHTS WENT 
ВАСК TO THAT FATEFUL NIGHT ALMOST THIRTY- 
EIGHT YEARS BEFORE... THE NIGHT THE 7/74///0 


НЕ REMEMBERED THE GONFUSION...THE SCREAMS ОҒ 
TERROR FROM THE HYSTERIGAL PASSENGERS... THE 
WHIMPERING OF HIS MOTHER AS SHE CLUTGHED HIM 


STRUCK THE ICEBERG. 


GEORGE WAS ONLY SIX YEARS 
OLD THEN... BUT THE HORROR OF 
THAT NIGHT BURNED IN HIS MEM- 
ORY” THE LAST LIFEBOAT... OVER- 
CROWDED... NO ROON FOR HIS 


YOU CAN'T LEAVE 
US HERE ! WE'LL 


TO HER BREAST... 


MOMMY ! MOMMY I 
WHAT'S HAPPENING? 


P THE SHIP, GEORGE..IT'S 
SINKING... S/VAING I 


WHAT'S HAPPEN- 
ING? 


Ni 


„Ано THE STRANGERS HE 
COULD SEE IT SO CLEARLY! THE 
DARK STRANGER WHO SNATCHED 
HIM FROM HIS SGREAMING MOTHER 
AND PUSHED HIM INTO THE LOWER- 
ING LIFEBOAT. I THE LIFEBOAT? 
MY BABYIGIVE |ITS нз ONLY 
ME BACK MY / CHANCE! LET 


|T WAS LIKE А HORRIBLE NIGHT- 
MARE ! THE LIFEBOAT HE WAS IN 
PULLED AWAY FROM THE LISTING 
LINER? HE WATCHED HIS MOTHER 
AND FATHER AND THE DARK STRAN-| 
GER! THEY STOOD AT THE RAIL... 
THE LOOK OF DEATH ON THEIR FACES, 


MOMMY DADDY I 


ÅND THEN THE 7/7AM/C WENT DOWN! THE STEAM 
FROM THE BOILERS HISSED AND SPAT... CHURNING 
THE SEA INTO A FROTH OF WHITE FOAM! AFTER A 
WHILE THE WATER WAS CALM AGAIN ” OIL SLICKED 
QUT OVER THE SPOT WHERE THE GRIPPLED LINER 
GONE / MOMMY..DADDY... 


THE DARK MAN. 
DEAD! DEAD! 


THEY'RE TAKING ME 
AWAY... SOB... SOB... 


HE'D ALWAYS REMEMBERED THAT NIGHT. 
GHASTLY NIGHT! IT WAS A DEEP, SEARIN( 
HIS MEMORY! SUDDENLY, GEORGE SAT BOLT UPRIGHT. 


BUT... IF THE TITANIC HADN'T SUNK. 


|] THEY'D BE HERE... AL/VE..TODAY I Å 





BEADS OF PERSPIRATION DANCED 


I'LL DØ IT! I'LL TRANSPORT MY- 
ON GEORGE'S WRINKLED BROW... 


SELF BACK TO /9/2/ ILL BOOK 
A PASSAGE ON THE 7/7AM/G./ I'LL 
ND FATE. Ú WHY NOT? VE MACHINE 18 7 SAVE HER... AND THE FIFTEEN- 

А SUCCESS! IVE TESTED |T! HUNDRED PEOPLE THAT DIED #ሃምሃ 
BUT I CAM GO BACK! I CAN IT WORKS HER! MY MOTHER AND FATHER?) 
CHANGE T...STOP IT FROM Ў 


| HAPPENING! YE i 74 THE DARK МАМ WHO SAVED М! 





























d I'D LIKE TO PURCHASE 
YES, SIR! WHAT A COSTUME WARDROBES 
САМ'І DO FOR You? CLOTHES LIKE THOSE WORN IN 


I'LL SET THE DIAL FOR MARCI 
THAT WILL GIVE ME SOME TI 
BEFORE SAILING! 7 


SuDDENLY...IT WAS OVER! ALL WAS SILENT f GEORGE 
OPENED THE DOOR OF HIS MIRACLE APPARATUS AND 
STEPPED OUT! WHERE ONCE HAD BEEN HIS MODERN 
LABORATORY,THERE WAS NOW ONLY A WILD UNCULTI- 
VATED FIELD... 





SO THISIS WHAT SOUTHAMPTON а 
LOOKED LIKE THIRTY-EIGHT YEARS А60/ 2 





CAREFULLY, GEORGE CONCEALED THE TIME-MACHINE WELL HID- 
IACHINE WITH BRUSH AND] DEN, GEORGE MADE HIS WAY 
INTO THE CITY f FIRST HE OF GOURSE, SIR! ONE \ MAY I LOOK 
STOPPED AT A PAWN SHOP... . RESERVATION FORTHE | АТ YOUR 
IT MUST BE SAFE FROM MAIDEN VOYAGE OF PASSENGER 
TAMPERING! I WILL vg 4!!! I MUST GET SOME ) THE S.S. 7/TAM/C... 
NEED IT TO RETURN የ” 1912 CURRENCY ረ] SOUTHAMPTON TO 
TO 1950.. \ T'LL HAVE TO PAWN NEW YORK! 
А FEW THINGS. 


THEN, THE STEAMSHIP OFFIGE 


THE PURSER HANDED GEORGE A SHEET OF 
PAPER, AND HE SCANNED THE LIST ОҒ 
NAMES... 


THE EVENTFUL DAY IN APRIL, 1912 ARRIVED/ AMID CHEERING AND 
GAYETY THE ILL-FATED J77TAM/C MOVED FROM ITS SOUTHAMPTON PIER 
ON ITS MAIDEN VOYAGE! AND ON BOARD WAS THE TIME-TRAVELER, 
AH... HERE IT IS! МЕ. AND MRS. JOHN 
SEYMORE, AND SON GEORGE! 


THE FIRST DAY OUT НЕ MET THEM! M/S PARENTSS THE YOUNGSTER SKIPPED TO HIS MOTHERS SIDE GEORGE 
HE SMILED TO HIMSELF! THEY WERE SO YOUNG. .. IN WATCHED HIM! HE FELT А SUDDEN THRILL AS HE 


THEIR LATE TWENTIES! HE WAS FOURTY-FOUR... REALIZED THAT HE WAS LOOKING AT A/MSELF... А5 ል 
ALMOST OLD ENOUGH ТО BE HIS FATHER 5 FATHER. CHILD OF SIXf HE GRINNED AT THE BOY. 

I'M VERY PLEASED TO MEET 
YOU, MR. AND MRS. SEYMORE! 





HE SEA WAS CALM AS THE 7/74///С MOVED NORTH: 
WEST! AND ON BOARD GEORSE SEYMORE WATCHED. 


AND WAITED. 
si GEORGE! 


MOMMY f WHY DOES HE'LL HEAR You! 
THAT MAN WATCH 
US ALL THE TIME... 


As НЕ PASSED HIS PARENTS' CABIN; 

GEORGE GAZED THROUGH THE PORT- 

HOLE! HIS YOUNGER SELF SLEPT 

PEAGEFULLY IN HIS BE 

SLEEP ON, LITTLE 

IT 18 ALMOST GEORGE! THIS TIME IF HE HOLDS THIS GOURSE, 

TIMEfL MUST | | YOUR DREAMS WILL THE SHIP WILL STRIKE THE 

GET TO THE NOT BE INTERRUPTED”, ICEBERG I BUT IT'S NO USE 
GOING TO THE CAPTAIN... НЕ 
WOULDN'T BELIEVE ME! 


THE SHIP TURNED WITH THE SPIN OF THE WHEEL! IT 
MOVED THROUGH THE FOG ON ITS NEW GOURSE!THEN... 
HA-HA” I,GEORGE. SEYMORE, HAVE 

COME BACK IN TIME TO... TO 


YOU'RE SAFE NOW, TITANIC! 
IN ል MINUTE, YOU WOULD 
HAVE HIT THE ICEBERG... 
BUT І... I SAVED YOU! 








ÅS HE STUMBLED DOWN THE СОМ- 
PANIONWAY, GEORGE SAW THE GON- 
FUSION... THE TERROR...THE 
HORROR НЕ REMEMBERED SO МЕЦ. 


-ONLY ONE LIFE- М4 В а 
BOAT LEFT... PN ur” IT'S HIS ONLY 
“дї AWAY... 
ኒ Ж Zann ፥ 
М | \ [] Ц 
| G “ 


CHANCE! LET 


HE 7774N/C WAS GOING DOWN! THE WATER SWEPT 
AGROSS ITS TILTED DEGKS...WASHING AWAY THE 
REMAINING PASSENGERS! НЕ WAS IN THE SEA NOW... 
SPLASHING... STRUGGLING! AND SUDDENLY, IT GAME 
I DID IT? IT WAS ALL 


MY FAULTS IF I HADN'T CHANGED THE THAT DARK MAN THAT SAVED ME...WHEN 

COURSE, /У/5 WOULD NOT HAVE I WAS ል BOY! IT...IT WAS ME ME AS I AM... 
NOW..VISITING THE PAST! Z D/D /7/ I SAVED 
MYSELF...AS ል CHILD...BUT SUNK THE SHIPSI 
KILLED MY PARENTS AND... 6LU66...NOW...6LU66... 
гм GOING...T0...6LU68.. 





іні dl je 5 


HER! SHE WAS А LOVELY CREATURE! TOO LOVELY FOR 
MY TIRED OLD EYES І HAD OFTEN WONDERED WHY 
SHE EVER CONSENTED ТО мА, МЕ... А MAN TWICE 


GOOD! I'LL GET 
THE MOUSE! 
GULATED IS THE CORRECT 
AMOUNT FOR AN ANIMAL 
THIS SIZE! 





І BENT FORWARD! GLORIA EMPTIED THE HYPODERMIC 
INTO THE SMALL BALL OF WHITE FUR! THE MOUSE 
GREW LIMP! I PLACED IT ОМ ል FLAT PORCELAIN TRAY.. 


WE STUDIED THE UNCONSCIOUS RODENT! IT LAY QUITE 
STILL f SUDDENLY...IT TWITGHED A SHUDDER CON- 
VULSED ITS HAIRY FORM! THEN... 

PAUL! PAULI 











IF OUR THEORY IS CORRECT, 
GLORIA DARLING, IN А FEW 
MINUTES THE MOUSE WILL 
LOOSE ITS FORM...TURN 


AND THEN BINARY 
FISSION WILL 
TAKE PLAGE! 


ኤ ሬል k; 






Аз WE WATGHED, THE LITTLE 
WHITE MOUSE BEGAME A PINK 
POOL OF PULSATING LIFE 


NOW ? NOW IT 
SHOULD START 
TO DIVIDES 


BUT, PAUL! LOOK! EACH 
WHITE MOUSE IS ONLY 
HALF THE SIZE OF 


SOMETHING WE DIDN'T 
CONSIDER! WHEN WE WERE 
EXPERIMENTING WITH 
SIMPLE ONE-GELLED ANIMALS 
IT DIDN'T MATTER! THIS 
IS А MEW PROBLEM! 


THE ORIGINAL! 





STRETCHED OUT...LONG... THIN f 
THEN IT PARTED IN THE MIDDLE, 
AND THERE WERE TWO POOLS 
TWO POOLS OF LIQUID LIFE. 


IT'S..IT'S MELTING! IT'S GOING TO WORKS 
IT'S BECOMING SOFT. ите GOING TO 
ALMOST 2/00/07 WORKS 





TAKE SHAPE...TO FORM THEMSELVES! 
LITTLE BY LITTLE THE FIGURES 
OF TWO WHITE МІСЕ BECAME 
APPARENT... 















UDDENLY THE ТМО MICE SHUDDERED AND TWITCHED! 
HORRIFIED,WE WATCHED AS THE PROCESS REPEATED 
ITSELF f WHEN IT WAS OVER, THERE WERE FOUR 
MICE EACH ONE WAS ONE-QUARTER THE SIZE OF 


т! IGINAL.... 
HE omea IT WAS ENOUGH TO 


М STIMULATE 7WO FISSIONS 
INSTEAD OF ONLY ONE! 


WE CALCULATED 
WRONG! THE DOSAGE 
WAS TOO STRONG! 


THERE IS A LOT YET TO BE WORKED 
OUT, GLORIA! OUR WORK HAS REALLY 
ONLY JUST BEGUN! WHEN WE FIRST 
DISCOVERED THIS CHEMICAL, WHICH 
IN SIMPLE ONE-CELLED ANIMALS 
STIMULATES BINARY FISSION. . . 
REPRODUCTION BY SPLITTING IN 
TWO... WE NEVER DREAMED IT 
WOULD WORK ON MORE COMPLEX 
FORMS OF LIFE! 


THE FOUR TINY МІСЕ WERE PLACED IN A GAGE! THEN 


GLORIA REMOVED HER LAB COAT... 


NOW THAT WE HAVE PROVEN IT POSSIBLE, 
TWO PROBLEMS HAVE PRESENTED 
THEMSELVES! F/RST! How MUCH OF 
THE CHEMICAL IS NEEDED FOR ONE 
SPLITTING! AS WE HAVE SEEN, AN 
OVERDOSE REPEATS THE PROCESS! 
700 MUCH OF OUR FORMULA GOULD 
CONTINUE THE FISSION PROCESS 
INDEFINITELY I 


AND SEGOMD HOW TO SOLVE THE 
PROBLEM OF S/ZE7 WHEN THE MOUSE 
WENT THROUGH THE BINARY FISSION 
PROCESS, THE RESULT WAS 7WO MICE, 
YES/ BUT THEY WERE EACH HALF 
THE SIZE OF THE ORIGINALI А 
REPETITION OF THE PROGESS PRO- 
DUCED FOUR MICE ONE- QUARTER 
ORIGINAL SIZE! WE MUST FIGURE OUT 
HOW TO RESTORE THESE FOUR МІСЕ 
TO THEIR NORMAL SIZE. 


AFTER GLORIA HAD GONE, I SEARCHED HIGH AND LOW FOR 


OUR LAB NOTEBOOK! I COULD NOT FIND 1Т/ I DECIDED TO GO 





I'M GOING TO MY ROOM, 
PAUL! I HAVE ል HEADACHE! 
THE EXCITEMENT, YOU KNOW! 


ҮЕ 


Å 


І FELT MY FACE GROW HOT AS THE BLOOD RUSHED TO 
MY HEAD! WAS THIS SOME SORT OF JOKE? I LISTENED... 


GO AHEAD, DEAR f 
I'LL WORK ON FOR 
ል WHILE! SEE YOU 

AT DINNER Í 





WE'VE WAITED THIS LONG, DEAREST! JUST A LITTLE 
LONGER YES! YES, ILL 00 IT! NO...NOT TONIGHT f 
SOON! WHEN THE TIME IS RIGHT... THEM I'LL 


KILL німі 


UPSTAIRS AND ASK GLORIA IF SHE KNEW WHERE IT WAS! AS 
I CLIMBED THE CARPETED STAIRS I HEARD HER VOICE f SHE 
WAS TALKING TO SOMEONE, . „ON THE TELEPHONE. 

HE'S DOWN IN THE LABORATORY! Ў 

YES! OF COURSE I LOVE YOU! 


é 


WERE MY EARS DECEIVING ME? HAD I HEARD COR- 
RECTLY ? MY LOVELY YOUNG WIFE... PLANNING TO 
MURDER ME SO ТНАТ...50 THAT... I WENT DOWN- 
STAIRS TO THE LABORATORY. . . 





THERE'S SO MUCH ТО Di 


AND 50 LITTLE ТМЕ. 3) 





I BEGAN TO WORK FEVERISHLY! ል PLAN WAS FORM- 
ING IN MY MIND! А PLAN OF SELF-PRESERVATION! 


I FOLLOWED НЕК" I KEPT WELL HIDDEN! SHE MET 
HIM IN THE PARK! MY BRAIN WAS ON FIRE AS I 


FIGURES... FORMULAS... THEORIES f IN THE MIDST WATGHED THEM KISS 


OF MY GALGULATIONS, GLORIA ENTERED... 


I'M GOING OUT FOR GO AHEAD, DEAR! I'LL |. 
AWALK, PAUL! 1 BE HERE WHEN You | 
NEED SOME AIR... GET BACK f 





I EMPTIED THE HYPODERMIC INTO 
І ТООК ANORMAL | | ITS SQUEELING BODY! THEN I 
SIZE WHITE MOUSE FROM ITS CAGE] | PLACED IT IN THE PREPARED JAR 
OF LIQUID! IT DISINTEGRATED 
INTO ABLOB OF FLESH” 


THE THROBBING LUMP OF LIFE 
BEGAN TO EXPAND! IT GREW 
LARGER...LARGER! SOON IT WAS 
TWICE ITS ORIGINAL SIZE! IT 
HAD ABSORBED ALL OF THE 
LIQUID IN THE BEAKER! THEN 
IT SPLIT IN TWO... т) 
መመ THAT'S THE 
ሠ ANSWER T ል 


LIQUID 15 THE 


YES! I WAS READY FOR GLORIA AND I DIDN'T HAVE LONG 
TO WAIT! IT HAPPENED THE NIGHT AFTER 1 HAD EXPE- 
RIENGED THE BINARY FISSION PROCESS’ SHE ENTERED 
THE LABORATORY... A KNIFE IN HER HAND... 





THERE НЕ IS! SLEEPING 
IN HIS GHAIR! 





AID OF You! 


SHE STOOD OVER МЕ ...THE KNIFE 
POISED. үт 
AT LAST... I'LL ВЕ 


ACID VAT AND THREW IT ІМ” THE ACID STEAMED AND 
BUBBLED AS IT DISSOLVED THE CORPSE! BUT GLORIA 
WAS IN FOR THE SHOGK OF HER LIFE. 





НЕ HUNG UP! I STEPPED OUT FROM MY HIDING PLACE! 

SHE TURNED! HER FAGE PALED! I HAVE NEVER SEEN 

SUCH HORROR IN ል PERSON'S EYES BEFORE... 
ሦ...ዖ..ዖሪያ 8... sur ШШ 
YOU'RE DEAD! 





Y он, мо, GLORIA ONE 
OF ME IS DEAD! 
BUT ያ STILL LIVE! 


HE KNIFE FLASHED DOWNWARD, 

AGAIN AND AGAIN! I LAUGHED AS 
I WATCHED HER КІШ. МЕ” YES! I 

WATCHED HER KILL МЕ. 


W RID OF YOU. 


Yes! 1 WAS TWO PEOPLE! I HAD 
PERFORMED THE FISSION PROCESS 
UPON MYSELF / ል CAREFULLY CAL- 
GULATED AMOUNT OF THE ОНЕМ- 
IGAL ... A HUGE GONTAINER OF NUTRI-| 
TIVE LIQUID...AND I WAS TWO 
PEOPLE. AND GLORIA WAS KILL- 
ING ONE OF МЕ... 


RID OF YOU! 


MUST GET RID 
OF THE BODY! 





YES, DARLING! IT'S DONE! СОМЕ TO 
МЕ, DEAREST! HURRY! HURRY f 


I KNEW YOU PLANNED TO KILL ME! 
THAT'S WHY 1 PERFEGTED OUR 
BINARY FISSION PROCESS! I 
WAS ABLE TO SOLVE THE PROBLEM 

OF EQUAL SPLITTING! 


MUST BE 
GOING OUT 
OF MY 





IT'S А STRANGE SENSATION, GLORIA, AS 
YOU SHALL SEE! WHEN ONE SPLITS, HIS 
PERSONALITY REMAINS IN ONE BODY! 
THE OTHER IS DIFFERENT... ALIEN? IT 


OF COURSE IT 15, DARLING? TA 
AND NOW... I'M GOING ТО 
EMPTY THE GONTENTS OF 


Å HAS 


IT WAS GOING TO BE ል JUST PUN- 
ISHMENT! SHE WAS EV/L/ HER 

BEAUTY WAS SPOILED I HATED 
HER... 


HYPODERMIC INTO HER! HER EYES 
GLAZED! SHE LOOKED AT ME 
PLEADINGLY... 





THIS IS A STRONG 
SOLUTION, GLORIA! ENOUGH TO ፻፪ 


PROGESS TEN TIMES 
MAYBE FIFTEEN! 


NINO... GLORIA! IT 15 ሠ 
TOO LATE... TOO f 


THIS HYPODERMIG INTO 
YOUR ARM... \ 


HE SANK INTO ል MOUND OF QUIV-| 
ERING FLESH! HER CLOTHES LAY 
IN ል НЕДІ 


THEY STARED AT EACH OTHER IN HORROR...EAGH GOW- 
ERING BEHIND THE ARTIGLE OF GLOTHING I HAD GIVEN 








HEN...MINUTES LATER...THE TWO SMALL WOMEN SANK ++ AND THEN... FOUR SMALL GLORIAS STOOD STARING 
INTO TWO BLOBS OF PULSATING LIFE...AND SOON THERE | | AT ONE ANOTHER, GLUTGHING PIECES OF CLOTHING 


WERE FOUR POOLS... TO THEIR TINY BODIES... 
å HEE, HEE! THIS IS THE - 
М SECOND SPLITTING.. FOUR OF YOU, NOW, GLORIA! FOUR 
a ue OF YOU! WHICH ONE 15 YOU? WHICH 








ONE IS REALLY You? 


НЕ PROCESS REPEATED ITSELF AGAIN AND AGAIN! | [1 WENT TO THE DOOR AND FLUNG IT OPE 
፲ RAN OUT OF PIECES OF GLOTHING! THERE WERE YED IN TERROR 
EIGHT OF HER... THEN SIXTEEN... THIRTY-TWO? 
THE DOOR-BELL RANG! I LEFT SIXTY-FOUR LITTLE 
GLORIAS SGAMPERING WILDLY ABOUT... SCREAMING... 


ЮУ it's YOUR LOVER, DEAR ONE! 





IT'S OVER NOW! HER LOVER HAS 
GONE! HE RAN OFF RAVING MADLY! 
I'VE JUST FINISHED STAMPING 

THE LAST OF HER OUT OF EXIS- 
TENCE... LIKE SO MANY ANTS! NOW, 
I AM GOING DOWN TO THE POLICE 
STATION...TO TURN MYSELF IN! 
НЕЕ, HEE! WELL...OWE OF ME! 





